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Tasty 


"Whats this for?" Snake asked leaning his hip against the counter and pointing to the bowl of liquid chocolate 
cake batter. | flashed my eyes up to him and smiled just a tad dropping the spoon along the edge. "Its for 
Rachel's birthday." | glanced down. "Thought Id make um little somethin." Snake nodded watching my eyelashes 
flutter slightly. | drug my finger along the lukewarm batter and offered it to Snake hovering my finger over 
the counter between us. The chocolate batter dripped down my finger running along my curled hand. Snake was 
tantalized. But before he could lick my finger | siked him out and licked off the batter myself. | looked at him 
with my eyebrows raised and a cute innocent expression. The second | removed my finger Snake dove into my 
lips shoving his tongue deep into my chocolate covered mouth. My sticky lips stuck to the surface of his, but 
the kiss tasted like chocolate. 


Snake slid his hands around my hips and slowly started moving them towards my crotch, un-fastening my 
jeans. "Snake, what are you doing?" | looked down at him watching his hands bundle the denim up in his fingers. 
He caught my eyes and smirked that smile that | knew all to well. "Just continue baking." He said to me acting 
like it was no big deal, just yet. He pulled down my jeans and fiddled with my underwear, slipping them across 
so he had just enough space. "Snake!" | yelled after feeling his tongue, | jutted my eyes down to him and pulled 
my body away. "Not now." | stepped away drawing my attention to re-buttoning my pants. "Cant you keep your 
hands to yourself?" 


Snake answered quickly popping back up to his feet. "Not after that damn batter tease." He exhaled wrapping 
his arms around my waist and setting his chin in the nook of my shoulder. "Your so sexy." "Comon lets finish 
what | started." Snake pleaded breathing softly on my neck, it tickled and | had to close my eyes to deal with it. 
"Ok just lemme get this cake in the oven, and well have thirty minutes." 

"Thirty minutes? | swear lve died and gone to heaven" 


| scoffed. "Yeah, do you think you can last that long?" 


‘Oh you just wait and see how long | can go." 


